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More direful! hap betide that hated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of rhe$8 
Then I can wifhto addcrj,fpiders,toades, 

Or any creeping venbmdc thin > that hues* 

Ifeuer he haue child, abortiuc be it. 

Prodigious and vhtimetv brought to light: 

Whofe vgly and vnnarurali a.' pe<fi, 

May f ight the hopcfull mother at the view. 

If eucr he haue wife, let her be made 
As mifcrablc by the death of him, 

Ax I am made 1 by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chci tfey with your ho'y loadf, 
Taken from Panics to be interred i he. e: 

And ftill as you arc wcarie of the waighr, 

Reft you whiles 1 lament King Henries corfe. 

Enter Gtojier. 

Glo. Stay you that besrethe cot fe and fet it dow nc. 

’ La, What blacke magitfan coniurcs vp this fiend, 
Toftopdeuotcdcharitabledeedes? 

Glo. Villaine fet do wne the corfe,or by S.PauIe» 
lie makcacorieofhim that difobeycs. 

Gent. My Lord, Hand backe and let the coffin pa(lc« 
Glo$i Vntnanerd dog,ftand thou when I command* 
Adu&tcthy Halbert higher then my breft. 

Or by Saint Pauic I le ftrikc thee to my foote. 

And fpurne vpon theejbeggerfor thy bo'daelfe- 
La. What do you tremble, are you all afraid* 

Ala. # I b ! am : you nof,for \ ouarc tnwtall, 

And mo' rall eves cannot endure rhed.ucll. 

A.uaunt thou dreadful) miniftcrof hell. 

Thou ha4it but p >wer oucr hts mortal <ody, 

Hiifoiile thou canft not Haucjtherefotebe gone* 

Gl>. Sw etc Saint for Chanty be not foqirft, 

La. Foul? dtac t.for.Odcft fakq hence 5c trouble vinflfb 
For thou h ft made the happy earth thy hell: 

F»ld u with curfmgcries andderpe exc aitncs. 

It thou fdnghet j view tliy hainoiudecdcs. 

Behold tliupattcrnc ox thy butcheries. . 
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Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Henries wouhdcs| 

Open their congeald mouths, and bleed afrefh. 
B'ufh.blufhjthou lumpe of foule deformitie. 

For t’is thv prefence that exhales this blood. 

From coldeand emptie veincs where no bloud dwells. 
Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall , 

Prouokes this deluge moft vnnatiiral. ' 

Oh God which this bloud madeft,reuengc his death- 
Oh earth which this blond dnnkft.reuenge bis death : 
Either heauen with lightning ftnke the mui therer dead, 
Or earth gape open wide, and eate him quicke. 

As rhou doeft fwallo w vp this good Kings bloud. 

Which his hdl-gouernd armc hath butchered, 

Glo. Ladie you know no rules ofeharitie. 

Which renders good for bad,blcflings for curfcs, 

Ludy . Vil laine thou knoweft no la vv of G od nor man? 
No bead fo fierce, bu- knowes fonie touch ofpittie. 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no bcaft. 
Lady. Oh wonderful! when Diuels tell the truth, 
qi\ More wonderful I when Angels are fo angry: 
Vottchafe diuine perfection of a woman. 

Of thefe fpppofed euils to giue me lcaue, 

By chcumltanco but to acquire my felfe. 

\jt. Vocchfafc defiifed infection ofa man, 

For thefe knovvne euils but to giue me leauc. 

By circumftance to curfe thy curled felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
«?ome patient leifure to excufe my felfe. 

La. Fouler their heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No cxcufe currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch defpaire I flrould accufe my felfe. 

La. Andby difpairing flrouldft thou lfand excufde. 

For doing wOr{hie vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which draft vnworthie flaughrer vpon others. 

Glo. Say that ! Hue them not? ' 

La. Why then they are not dead, 

But dead they arc, and dnielifh flatt.e by thee, 

Glo, I did not kill your husband. 
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